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New silk-finish enlargement, ivory gold-tooled frame 




IMPORTAHTJ-DO NOT ENCLOSE ANY MONET 
to Racslvt Your Btiutifil New Silk Finish 
ENLARGEMENT and Ivary Gold-Tool.d Frama 
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EACH 

FROM YOUR FAVORITE SNAPSHOT 
PHOTOGRAPH OR NEGATIVE 



5x7 'nch ENLARGEMENT On This 

SPfC "U GET-ACQUAINTED OFFErf! 

v..._ «.:_:„„! Return" 1 






Have you ever wished you could Iiave your 
turc or snapshot enlarged like the pictures of Movie £ 
If you act now, you can make your wish come true. Jual 
get acquainted, we will make you a handsome, silk finish] 
enlargement, mounted in a rich, gold-tooled frame with glasi 
sine front and standing easel lack for only 19c each for thfl 
Picture and Frame, pins cost of mailing. Hundreds of thouJ 
sands of |>eople have already taken advantage of this gcueroiu 
offer, and to acquaint millions more like yourself with the 
famous studio portrait qualily of our work, we now make 
this trial offer to you. 

Think of it, only 19c each for a beautiful enlargement and, 
frame you will cherish for rears to come, liccause of the 
sensational low price of this get -acquainted offer we must set 
a limit of 2 to a customer. So hurry— send one or two of 
your liest photographs (either picture or negative) with the 
coupon below today. Be sure to include the color of hair, 
eyes and clothing for complete information on having your 
enlargement beautifully colored in life-like oils. SEND NO 
MONEY! Just mail coupon to us today. Include all infor- 
mation. Your original snapshot or negative will be returned. 

RUSH YOUR ORDER! Your enlargement will b« 
shipped direct from our Hollywood studios- 



SEND NO MONEY! Mail Coupon Today! 
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JN Hl/VSMY, IN THE ANCIENT TOWN OF OUBQOVNA, LAV 3U3/E0 THE ONCE-POWEBFUL, THIBTEENTN 

CB/mm COUNT, LEO WEILO-BSOZ. ME OF THE /SON HAND, WHO ONCE LEO AN ABMV OF AtASvABS 
TO THE VEX* GATE 5 OP I tOSCOl V, HAD SEES DEA D FOB. 700 VEA BS. BUT HIS MQULDEBING OB A V£ 
HELD A TmWIPytNG SECBET, AN AMULET OF FABULOUS WEALTH WHICH CHAINED AN UNSPEAU- 
A3l? S\ . \ <7S SASZCW CSy?T. c\c -~ ,JV -iVfi^^ I'fV AESE N7ENT ON TEABING THIS LONG 
Si'B/EC 7BFA0VSE FB0N1 ITS BESTING PLACE WITHOUT THE FAINTEST GL/MMEB OP THE HOBSOB 
THEY WOULD UNLEASH-- 



NCBOOV WCU.D VCiL'NTEEB THE INFORMATION. 
The NA ME OF COUNT LEO WEZLO-BBOZ SEEMED 
■""" STBIME TEBBOB IN THEIR HEARTS- 

I 34V. LLOVf?,41AVBE THESE TflAW' ju5T 
PEASANT? ACE EIGHT- THEEE lijNOCANT 
IS AN EVIL TBADITION, CON- /SUPSESTITION ' 
NECTED WITH THE WE2L0- / ACCOGDINSTQ 
THIS AWf IVE 

should be 
bight near the 
old place now 



BEOZ FAMILIES 






46 TVf 7W/*i7(.W)^) -\V 

to TueiBHrea, tub bast* 

leEWBLSO, ANO MOM ns 
FAGTNESSAHOiie* SMASV.V 
CI-3USE gWOINQ TH£ CHILL 
OPOSATUf 




' FROM HECE.VOU OjCSEP J 
MEDOLEBS.' DUBHOVNA 15 ■ 
BUINED'TME-F.'EJNOS CCHA2&T1 
ABC LCOSE' AUAVJEFCCE I , 
TUEN AW DOOs ON *OU' 




THAT WPGCiBLF ^NCC\E6ANDTWi 

B»25jSbI t^Y^'" "AVIN3// 
MOM, IT 6MEUS J ft** CO-AD W 
OP DEATM/ / QNLV TtHJAIILE* 
N — <\ c:cm weze/ 
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Y-YCU'BE NOT 
HUMAN. - THOSE 
COLD WANDS... 

' AAARGI 




BlAtfT fT, LOOKATTWS.jE* 
A POBCKSN COIN' MUST'VE BEEN 
THAT OLD BAG OF BONES 1 CAETED. j 
WHAT D'YE MAKC OF IT, JEMMY/ y 

YOU SAVE THOSE THINGS.' 




GOE 1 BLIAIEY'/AN' I WA< 
CAD, I THINKS COIN' TO M 
WE'EEC'CH'IT ICHUCtilT ^ 
IOOKS LIKE A IqUT' BUT ^ 
12'"' CENTUEV /beu'evewie- 
HUNG4CI4N <^ON.IFONLV 
COIN. WOETH 1 YOU SAW THE 

some five /face oFTwe 

UUNFGFD T - / GENT WHO — * 
POUNDS' jGAVEITTOAIE/e 
WOULD' VE SCAB ED 
VOU OUT OF TEN 
"'EAC/S OEOWTH 




T¥f A'FXT iW* - , A PBOMISJNG 

"UacVA^SS fOS TUB AMULCT 

WAS rCLWP— 



•OUEPBICE >NCJEWEL i* 
I5UTTEKLV /wOttTHTHAT 

cantastic 'Much. but irvou 

WHAT DO <WANT IT, tMAflA.BY 
'■•'", lALLMfANS „ 

'&UV IT' . J™*» 

J lAvf voua 

OWN JEWELEE 
APffBAISE T IP 
_". 'ANT. YOU'LL 
NO FOUBMUN- 
PC ED THOUSAND 1 
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MgAISTiMt. SCOTLAND YA80 WAg 
AC8ATCHIN0 ITS HEAPQVeS T*£ 
STSANGC D£AT» OF MB. OEVe#g... 



TWEMAN WHO STBANGLEoJjN 20 • 
DBVENS HAD FINGEES OF /yEABSAT 
STEEL' BUT WHAT DO "<lHE YAED 
VOU MAKE OF HIS BODY I'VE NEl'E* A 
BEING HALF CEAINED /SEEN ANV-^ 
OF BLOOD, AND THE /THING AS 

BITE MASKS AT r — HOSCIBt.E'»VA* 

THE TMBOAT? J IT A HUMAN" "" 

^ ^ ANIMAL* I WON'T 

Wi 



ABQASO 7HB SHIP, TWO PAYS W 


AND WE'LL 


our OP SOUTHAMPTON 


• ■ jH BE ABlETC 


THIS CALLS FOB A CELEBRATION/ 


1 AMULET IN 


; WE'VE; FINALLY GIVEN COUNT ^^ 


A*1ECICA'_, 


' LEO THE SLIP' j|M- 




that: /■■! 


















ulL 




r^i 


(V'H HA Br ^1 


Bill 




Ra^F ■ ^Ey 




^~fr* j> 


BJS^'-~- M^ 
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=stys 
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/iri>*tfr/ the two Jweef rts T oct out, you 1 

GHOULS WHO 015- "< CO-VIE FCO<VI \ FIEND' HElPf M 
TUBBED WANOENT )THEoEAVE' L M 

eoN£=.' Give me :o^T:^'^BiBi 
back Mr ^^^L 
AMUterf J 
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HUffi! 
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THESE FINGEB5 WILL CBU^H TtuE .VUBCOE'I 
1 >OU LlkE A HAT' I WAS.-tf A1U$T<3ET T' 
KNOWN AS THE COUNT WfTW ) VAMP'CESCAN 
THE !BON HAND' WWEBE /BE HELD 

Itf MV AMULET* — ■ 7 WITH A /VIlBBOB 

-' IT* -?UR ONLV 
CHANCB ' 




TllfJElklESoftte 



i I N THE yew/828, a xx/ng Gee*tAML40yora4/vx 

^ ABBlVED IN PAB/S AND STOPPED ATONE OF THE MQBE 1 
F4SH/ONA3LE HOTELS. AFTEB BET&QNXHtJTOHEB 
SOOyl.SHELAYAWAk^FOBALONGtVHXE. CON- 
TEMPLATING THE COSTLY FUBNITUBE IN 7HE BOOM 



^JODENL Y THE FOL DING OOQBS tVH/CH HAL? SEEN L OCHED 

WEBB THBOtVN OPEN. ANDAM/OA FLOOD OF C/NEABTHIY 

LIGHT, A YOUNG MAN ENTEBEC. WEAB/NG THE ' UNIFQBM 

QF A FBENCHNA^L OFF/CEB..' 



GtEATMG HIMSELF THE OFFICER. TtXH? 
^A PISTOL FBOMHISPOCfEK OELI3- 
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THCEE NIGHTS AGO A YOUNG NAVALOF 
FICea. O/D COMMIT SUICIDE INTHtSVEKY 
BOOM . MIS BODV LIES UNIDENTIFIED IN 
THE MOGGUE . WITH THE JNFOOMATON 
VOU CAM GIVE US. we 
CAN KETUEN 
BODY TO HI 

kFAAT 



The VOUNG LADY LEFT FUGGEBMANYANDNEVEBBE- 

TUBNED TO PABISAGA/N, FEABFVL OFAN07HEB EN- 
COUNTEB WITH THESPIBITOF THE YOUNG SOIOOE. 
0UT SHE DID SAYA PgAYEB FOB Ht$ SOUL AS HE 





YfHO CAN EXPLAIN WHY THEGHQSTOF THE *XJNGA*AN 

APPEASED BEFOBE THE /OUNG LADY r HMS *T 70 
IDENTIFY HIS COBPSE LYING UNCLAIMED /N THE 
MOSGUEAND THUS FIND A FINAL BESTING Ft ACE IN 
HI* -xAHLY'S BUBIAL PLOT* JUSTANOTHEBUNEX- 
PlAINEPMYSTEBYl/J THE ANNA!.* OF THE ^■WM 
SUPEB NATUBAL/ _ RR| 



; AU. OA US HAVE HAO AT LEAST OWE OfEAM REALIZES LATER ffv THE MATERIAL HORLO/ 
"";>*« l&v'T SO STRAM&E ArTFB ALL, SMCE OUR DREAMS ARE USUALLY COWCERHEO M7H PEOPLE AMD 
places we ass familiar with, SO IT is *cr so oailikEly that A OREAM, HOWEVER hCRRi&LE, MAY 
COME TRUE. SO IT WAS MTU MAXWELL SE'S, WHOSE RECL RS VG MSHTMARE TyRMEO WTO A 
6HUOOER1M6, BLOQD-CHILL1SJ6 REALITY FROM WHICH THERE WAS MO ESCAPE.' 




mar maxwbll 

m 'DREAMED THIS 

dream pox teh 
months. me 
gradually 
j3emembered 
£veky detail 
of the dream, 
every detail. 
of the wbst 
w1h6 amp tub 
threshold 
of the room 
contaiwh6 
thm awful 
secret: 





J- HCSPONS'SLE J -OW COULO I 
BS f I NEVER HURT HO&6R-OR 
AUNT MARTHA ; THAT WAS OM.V 
A DAEAM-HM TD6&NG ROGCR 
OVER THE BANISTER.' »VKAT 
J^rS*-^^ DID AUNT MARTHA 




SSAX'VFLL ATTEAVE? r^g ^\£f4^. 3u r *AG T ONLY fW9 
tMA&WAr/OV THAT AUNT MAKTHA STAAIE0 AT HIM HATE- 
AXJLLY, MUKDEGOUSLY THSQtJSHQUT THE CE8EMOMY * 



fftVAT Ni&HT. MAXWELL COU&HT 0*r $±££P f£A1- 
M6 WHAT HE MI&HT LTREAM. ANALLY, IH UTTEK. 
eXHAL&n&v HE PROPPED C*F-AND THS OtEAM 
HETVRNEO. LXEA&UH HE aas OV THE 
TEg&ACE, BUT E06EK MSHT THERE- 

"■ waist j j&ttgr~~~~~ — 

at PATIEWT. MAXWELL. } StOW— 

HBRE COMBS- t 




S OfAo/ BUT I 
CAN STILL HEAR 

tea shribkinjsJ 

STOP SHRjeKJNG, 
MARTHA— , 
fiiffASATj 




f?Hf SH&EMS KEPT */*&*& M MAXfVfli S 

cars Lous mm a* atf am moewea. 
so he tvevr to a ooctxm... 

IT'S VERY STRANGE THAT \ 
fOU SHOULD DREAM OF 
TOUR AUNT 0VIN&, I 
->0U SEEN TH15 MORN^aS 
PAPERS F "lOUR'AUNT 

martka committed 

SUlCtOC! STABBED < 
HERSCLP. SUPPOSEDLY > 
M GRIEF OVER HER 




Ji/HtSCT' A »*m, .««/):.. -■-■'i-'IP/"." -,j.<,:fi' 
fUHSKAL... f~ 



r does jt,*wav, these 

DREAMS f ODI HAVE SOME STRAN&E 0X£4iO- 
Af/TfOM OF ROGER AND AUNT MARTHAS DEATHS f 
AND TET I nee SOMEHOW RESPONSIBLE! AS 
THOUGH IT WAG BCCAuse OF 
., /HE TWBV OIBDl 




M *&*0 MAL/SHAiVCY S££#£0 K>>*Crt*OVtB THeatAflEL. 

suooet&y max/veil saw me cotPSE AWfti it te&w 
to mst slowly our op mg copp/ai.' 




0losep amp Closes owe the corpse: 
icl/u- p*ay for ^^T*eep her away 

YOUR CRW4E AGAINST , FROM ME! SHE 

ut, maxwell! to the Jwants TO , 

END OF lOUR 
OATS, YOU'L 




^fHEN AUXh&J. QPEAGO KB EOS, 

•Je kas w mraxTZttf amce. 

rue saovt tms dovf. but nova? 

'T A£TIM}/V, MAXWSLl ASKED 
PUiADlN&LV f 

" WILL COM* AGAIN AND Ails 
MAXWELL, JUST AS THIS STRAFE. 
DREAM OF YOURS r 
IVILL RECUR.' BE- 
CAUSE KUR4MM0 
'6 SICKl WU NEED 
A CHANGS OF 

SCENE, MAXWELL. 
A CHANGS IN 

YOUR WAY OF 



">OU CAME INTO AN INHERITANCE 
OF MILLIONS. WU AESc THE ONLY 
BENEFICIARY. WUR UNCLE EX- 
CLUDED EVER>BOOy ELSE tPOM 
THE WILL. SO ¥OU DEVELOPED 
A 61/X.T COMPLEX.' lOU 
THOUGHT YOUR CAMrLY HATED 
YOU. ESPECIALLY YOUR AUNT> 




'P-fy mSSMD Alt THM FAM/UAM AMSCAAtmYSi (VM/DOTS, 
STAIRCASES. SUPeCHLV, HEAR THE TOP OF THS DREADED 
LAHp/A/6, MAXWELL KIT THE PRESSUfll OF THE &ISI S HAND 
GROW HARDER,., 




\y*S. MAXWELL 64W LVEAM PROVED AXDPMETTC 
MAXWELL HAD CAUSE TO DREAD THE R, 
WEST IWHS-FOR WHAT HE FEARED «4£ 7\£ DEAtH 
HE EVENTUALLY MET V THAT f^ 

fttttam DUMBER of Honor.' 



im e y„ r t... i 




'NE EVENING, IN I903, JOHN PIATT WAS VALUING THROUGH 
THE WOODS NEAP. EBIE.PA. AS HE WAS PASSING AN OLD 
HOUSE, OESE8TED FOB MANY YEAgS, IT BEGAN TO BAIN 
HEAVILY. PIATT ENTEBEP THE OLD HOUSE FOB SHELTER, 
UNTIL THE S7UBM SHOULP PASS HE SAT ON A STOOL NEAR 
THE COL O FIBEPLACE ANP OOZED OFF. . . 



^OBBlFIED AT THE SCENE HE, 

WITNESSED, JOHN PL AT TBA CEP 
FQOM THE HOUSE OF HAUNTEP 
TERBOB, OUT INTO THE BAGING STOMAL 




T.ATEB, AT HOME, A SOMEWHAT CALA4EB PIATT TB1EP TO 
PIMP AM EX PLANA TION FOB THE TEBBI8L E SCENE 
WHICH HAP OCCUBREP BEFOBB HIS EYES. . . 




_ _AP JOHN PIATT DOZEP OFF ANP DBEAMEP THAT 7EBBI- 
PVING INCIDENTfOQ WAS HE Afl ACTUAL WITNESS TO THE 
GHOSTLY MUBDEB SCENE t HOW WOULP 
YOU EXPLAIN IT, READEBSf 



A FEW M'NVTES 
AGO, THE PAIN WAS 
UNBEABABlE 'NOW 
ITS GOMC DARLING 

rrs a miracle/ . 


T NO DEAR- ITS ) 
\ SOMETHING,-^ 
\MOBE TwAN jf 

SO I WASN'T) 

DREAMING *£■* 

AFTEfTAU.' f^^S 


^~T{ 


At 




mJ)j! 




r-,!l 



J^wv ^ avo >**$■ At?//;: «>tf ws- h*wao obeam ' -rue 
NEXT PEW YEABS $A*V HIS STAB B/SE HtGH A NO BP/GM 
ON THE FINANCIAL HOBIZON. AND DEATH WAS 
ALWAYS AT HIS ELBOW -■- 




[ QeOPLE EVEBYWHEBE 

NT webe captubedby 

V* HIS ENTEBPPISING 

genius' THeypiocKEe 

TO HIAf BY rue THOUSANDS 
DEMANDING, BEGGING, 
WANTING TO WOBkTFOB; 
MM l AND, IN THIS WAT. 
MANY AtSO PIED 
POBNIAf... 



GOOD HEAVENS. 

ARNO ' THAT PIA1F0BM, I 

YOU DESIGNED r 





FINALLY, THE DAY CAME WHEN ABNO 
SElGNED SUPBEME > HE HAD PEACHED 
■ THE TUP. BEACHED IT OVEB THE BOHES 
OP THE BUINED AND THE DEAD ' 

WEll, JOHN ABNO-. FAME 
WEALTH, POWEB.I yOU 
HAVE YOUR HAPPINESS 
AT LAST.' AND I HAVT 
MY DEAD I HA. HA' 
WE'LL HULETOGETHFE 
FOB A LONG TIME, 
WONT WE, MY FRIEND?! 



fpEH YEABS PASSED. AND 
* ABNO BECAME A LEGENLWT 
FIGUPE ' NO MOBE IN NEED OE 
ANYTHING, HE BETlBED 'POM 
PUBLIC LIFEAT-tS APPOGANT 
WTH WEALTH AND INFLUENCE I 
BUT ONE NIGHT AS HE SAT 
ALONE IN THE LIBBABYOE 
HIS AfANSION ■ ■ 





BUT DBAS' DOVOU 
EX PECTUS TO BE 
LIEVETWIS 7HI5 
FANTASTIC TALE 
OVYCUOS ABOUT 

r CANDLES. AND 

[ OCA7H. AND 



»yr rue men didn-t find the shop.' they also didnt 

SEBtOUSLY BELIEVE ABNO. TUEBEFOBe.rUgSE YYAf 
ONLY ONE POSSIBLE BEPOBTf 




BREW OF DEATH 



"Fool!" screeched the Thing. "Do you think (o 
five one "bo must die? Back, so that you may have 
a better look at her writhings and listen the better 
to her cries when she dies." 

. As yet, the girl had not stirred to consciousness, 
and of this I was tremendously thankful. Best that 
she was not aware of the death in store for her — 
■low and agonizing dissolution under the creeping 
mist of that devil's brew — a brew I recognized as 
sulphuric acid. 

It had pooled there in a depression in the stone, an 
oily, sinister blotch of it shining under the Hares. 
And alongside it, rilling along the sand to disappear 
where the rocky floor of the place gave way to earth, 
was that stream of water, collected from the rain 
pounding overhead. I stared, and wild hope grew 
within me. Not an instant did I hesitate. I gritted my 
teeth, for what I meant to do was agony, yet no 
agony such as that in store for my beloved. 

"You fiend," I gritted at the Thing. "I'll be a 
match for you yet." 

I rolled over, ,W deliberately placed my bound 
wrists in the pool of sulphuric acid. Pain bit through 
me, into my brain until my senses reeled. But reso- 
lutely I kept to the course I was determined to follow. 
For a full half minute I held my wrists there. Then 
I jerked them away, to dig them into the stream of 
running water. 1 took care that the thong which 
bound them did not get wet. The water laved away 
most of the acid from my flesh, but the terror-brew 
clung there, on the hemp of the thongs, burning 
away slowly. 

The Tiling returned with another bottle. of the 
brew. But before those dead eyes set in flaming 
sockets stared at me, I dipped my wrists once more 
into the acid and washed my flesh, as far as 1 was 
able, with water. 

"So you are afraid to sec her die?" the Thing 
jeered. "But die she will, for 1 must rid the world 
of the Corrigans." 

I gritted no answer. Behind my back, where 'he 
awful eyes of the Thing could not probe, I strained 
my wrists apart, hoping, praying that the acid would 
to weaken the cords that I could wrench my hands 
free. 

"This time I shall take care of the mate of Edward 
Corrigan, ' gibbered the Thing as he tilted the opened 
jug above the white, still body. "This time she shall 
die. And then, Edward Corrigan, you die the same 
death Then, the world will have been purged of the 
black blood of the Corrigans, and 1 shall return 
whence I came." 



And then Alice stirred. 1 could see the gleam of 
the flares on her black eyes as she opened them and 
consciousness came into her. I could see the compre- 
' hension in them, followed by the terror that seared 
through me and forced my wrists apart harder and 
harder until sweat ran from my face and it seemed 
that the libers of the hemp' must surely burst. 

My beloved's white body tensed like a spring, tore 
against the straps about wrists and ankles, lifted a 
little way from that peacock-hued plate and held 
there momentarily, and then slumped back again. The 
Thing's wild gibberish gurgled out. 

"Vcu shall not escape. You shall die, dissolved 
othingness— as Edward Corrigan shall die, leav- 









The mouth of the jug v. as dipping closer and closer 
to the top of the rocker. And now a thin, oily trickle 
dropped forth, upon the top of the peacock-hued 
plate, to roll with slow speed down the metal ex- 
panse toward Alice. 

The Thing, laughing wildly from the mouth that 
was not a mouth. He touched the curved pieces of 
wood on which the rocker stood, and thus imparted 
to the whole machine a slow, back -and- forth motion 
that washed the acid from side to side but at the same 
time speeded up its course toward the girl. 

A thin, hellish mist, so choking that it made my 
senses reel, lifted from the acid. There was a thin hiss 
of sound. And where the liquid had passed, on the 
metal behind, there was no longer a peacock-hue 
that glittered to terrible beauty in the name of the 
flares. There was only a brassy expanse of copper 
sheet, burned clean of life and beauty. It was a 
change from life to death— such a change as that in 
store for Alice. 

"She will die!" the Thing gloated, as if reading 
my thoughts. "She will die. She will dissolve into 
nothing. But slowly, slowly, so that your ears may be 
filled with her cries, and you may feel a little of what 
is in store for you, yourself. She will die. Slowly, 
slowly— first her hair eaten away, then the flesh of 
her net, then her shoulders— those soft, white 
shoulders ..." 

His gap of a mouth gurgling to eerie mirth. He 
tilted the jug and sent a fresh flood of acid down the 
metal sheet, while his foot on the rocker kept the 
• hole infernal cradle in a slow, sideways motion that 
wept the acid forward in tiny waves. Another instant 

The ropes around my wrist parted. I rolled ovajr 
again, as if in great excitement, and thus concealed 
myself partially below the lowered end of the cradle. 



My divert plucked frenzicdly at the cords iboui my 
ankles, twisted and tote until blood spurted from my 
ringer tips. Within the space of a few seconds I luJ 
torn the hemp apart. Free, and with fury throbbing 
like a wave through me, I jerked to my feet. 

She shall die,' the Thing was intoning, when 1 
came upright. 

I seized the lowered end of the cradle, and with a 
terrific heave, lifted it higher than the other end. I 
kicked a rock under it, to block it permanently The 
flood of acid halted only a fraction of an inch away 
from Alice's head, rolled back towards the Thing in 
in oily flood, and spilled over the edge with a hiss 
tike the sound of flames in the nether regions. 

She shall die, and I who am come from purga- 
tory—" the Thing had been chanting. 

"You're a man, just as I am." 1 gritted out. "And 
1 can tear you to pieces, just as I'd tear any man to 
pieces!" 

1 stopped to lift a rock, and went at the Thing. 
The jug of acid, which it lifted to swing at me, 
dropped away when my hurled bit of granite smashed 
through the glass. 

I 



lire in one of the upper rooms of the castle. "The 
gold would have belonged to Jonathan Corngan. of 
COjrse, since it was on Corrigan property. So Locke 
had to get rid of him. He knew the legend of how 
the Indian medicinemen had cursed the Corrigaru 
and this castle in the shadows. So he made up his 
story of the hounds of purgatory. The hounds were 
simply several dogs which he had painted with 
phosphorus. ' 

Rain still pounded far above us, and lightning 
still shook the castle. But now it was a comforting 
storm, one thai seemed to bring Alice very close to 

me. 

"I inspected this castle, of course, but I hadn't had 
time to get down there in the foundation. And it 
was there that Locke thought he had discovered his 
gold. He'd built an uperjiro— rocker affair covered 
with a copper plate used to collect flower gold. He 
knew very little about the metal, apparently, for he 
was experimenting. He had several different kinds 
of acids down there, and a lot of mercury which he 
used with the rocker, or cradle as it is also called. 
Evidently he was sure he had found gold, but did 
not know just how to get it." 



The Thing turned to run ; fled out through a door 
in the foundation, and into a room dimly lighted 
by a candle thrust high in the wall. An internal 
roar set up as I stumbled after him. From the 
Corner of my eye. I glimpsed the hounds of purga- 
tory leashed there against the wall. But their sinister 
import was gone. No longer was there anything in 
them to touse terror, just as now I no longer feared 
their master— the being who ran from me, headed 
for a dim stairway. 

I cut across in front of him. When he turned. 
cornered, I glimpsed the glint of candle light on 
steel. He had drawn a long knife from somewhere 
in those dark clothes of his. 1 hesitated no longer, 
but lifted a long billet of wood lying on the flooi 
and charged him. He thrust at me, and steel ran 
along my chest, pricked through the skin. 

The next instant I had heaien him to death, and 
the knift dropped away from those gleaming hands 
of his. 

It was only the work of a moment to free Alice, 
lift her off lhal rocker. We passed out through the 
room in which lav the Thing and in which were 
leashed the dogs of purgatory. Alice's slim shoulders", 
hard against mine, quivered. 

"What was— it?" she shuddered. 

I leaned down, jerked away a phosphorous mask, 
grotesquely carved, and from benealh it there stared 
up at us the- face of the keeper of the castle in (he 
shadows. Locke! 

f "He discovered g |J, or thought he had discovered 
gold " I told Alice later, as we s.n before a roaring 



"He'd built up the story of the hounds, and had 
even turned them loose to bay. But tonight he de- 
termined on his master stroke. Wc determined to 
deck himself out as the Master of the Hounds, in 
his mask and gloves, and con front us. He thought it 
would scare us away for good. When I attacked him. 
he knocked me out. And then— Well, his mind was 
a little distorted. He saw- he couldn't scare us away. 
so he had to get rid of us, somehow. And he was 
taking the way that would leave no evidence." 

Alice shuddered, and I tightened my arm around 
her. In silence, we stared into the comforting fire for 
a long lime. At List Alice spoke softly in the way 
that nude my pulses pound and lifted me to the 
heights, of ecstasy. 

'The black blood of the Corngans. But it's run 
Out, Edward. It vanished with the Corngan who be- 
can it. To me— it's not black blood. It never will 
be. 1 love you, Edward— and 1 want to stay here with 
you, here in this castle of the shadows, as we 

« "And with you loving mc enough to do that, there 
will never be .mother ghost to stir in this land," 1 

And suddenly (he castle of shadows did not seem 
so dark, so gloomy, for I knew that so long as I had 
Alice, terror would never again walk through the 
badlands. 

THE END 
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1 Ab/stepe chauvst wape nig <s8satest m/stake when he mabbiep mabie. a vtctoug shbewwho 

1 PB4NK AN0 SCBEAME0 HE* nAV OUT OE Hlg HEA37 AND l/*E . BUT WHEN ME D'WBCEP HEX «* fgBTVNES \ 

NOT ONLY CHANGEP; HE BECAME WEALTHY BEYOND AIL IMAGINATION/ ABIgTEDE SEMABBiCD. LIVED 'N ■ 
A CHATEAU, HAO CTHEB CHILPBEN, AND =CB THE flOST WE IN HIS iiFE-FOUNO TBUE HAPP/rtPSg. 
BUPPENLV. THE GSUESQ v'E r/NG£ E C= T8A0EP> BECCVEO POQ-W OJ7 Ct THE PAST. HIS S/BgT tYIEE 
WAB DYING- AND SHE HAD A DEATHBED MESSAGE COB him THAT WOULD 
MAKE HIS euTUBS LIES A NIGHTHAB£f„ 
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THE GOATS LAST 
WEEK' SEE MOW 
THEIH.THBOATS 
AEETCKN OUT? 




POOH PATHER' NOBODV KNOWS WWEEE 
THE BEAST COMES FBOM. THREE 

weeks ago rr was chickens then 

PIGS, THEN GOATS. 




AN NOUS LATBX.^B I'LL SEE HFE IN 


T.MAIS OU1/ I WOULD 
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MARIE'S SON' HE WHOSE 7HIGD 
PINGEE WA« LONGEETWAN THE. 
SECOND ONE' ANOTHEV5AID 
HE WOULD BECOME A WERE- 
tvoipr and vauN& jhiup 
PINGEBONTHEBOW 



,VES,HAIP-SJ5TER.' I .... 
gllll! ) THE WEBEIVOLP' THAT'S 
— RUN' LETSPHOLOMG 
AOOMV/ HEH'HeHtJ 




Tbenefe no such animal, 7 ' 




lutomatically wins? 



MY friend end I were 
picking the ponies one 
day when I started telling 
him about a sure thing 
1 heard about. 
"You »ay it pays four bucks 
for every three?" he asked. 
"Yep," I replied. 
"And can't lose? It , 

Must be illegal I". 
"Not a bit," I replied. "In fact, the govern- 
ment very much approves . . ." 
"Our government approves of a horse who 

can't lose..." 
"Who said anything about a horse?" I asked. 
"So what else could it be but a horse . . .?" 
"It not only could be— but is— U. S. Savings 
Bonds," was my prompt reply. "The surest 
thing running on any track today. 
"Tor every three dollars you invest in U.S. 
Savings Bonds you get four dollars back 
after only ten years. And if you're a mem- 
ber of the Payroll Savings Flan— which 
means you buy bonds automatically from 
your paycheck— that can amount to an 
awful lot of money when you're not looking. 
Hey, what are you doing?" 
'Tearing up my racing form 1 The horse I'm bet- 
ting on from now on is U. S. Savings Bonds." 



Automatic saving is sure saving -U.S. Savings Bonds 

©Contributed by ibis magatiae in co-operiuon with the Mtgaiiaa 
Publishers of America aa a public service. 



REDUCE KEEP SUM AT HOME 

WITH RELAXING, SOOTHING MASSAGE! 



ELECTRIC 

SPOT 



REDUCER 





TAKE OFF UGLY FAT! 



Don't Stay FAT- You Can LOSE 
POUNDS and INCHES SAFELY TSSST 



f OUR OWN PRIVATE M AHIUI AT MOM! 






©UNDERWRITERS JJ5" 
LABOR ATORY it» la 
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TRY THE SPOT REDUCER 1 DAYS FREE IN YOUR OWN HOME! 



ALSO USI IT FOI ACHES AND PAINS 



CAN'T SIEEP: MUSCULAR ACHES; «" 











SPOT REDUCES CO„ Dapt. 1-292 


«rf 


3IS Market St., Newark, Naw Jarny 






Htm. i.-d ■>< Iti* 5pot R*4v<w r« 10 rfeyi trial ?«■« | 


USED BY EXPERTS: 
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